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last the Emperor realised that, and he fixed the whole
blame of his own fiasco on the Tsar. He was a ' Tsarlet/
' a schoolboy idealogue . . . wearing a snivelling mask
of eternal heartfelt friendship.' l On the Tsar's country,
so lately sought and sued, which was to have formed with
Germany the sure foundation of a world-combine against
England, he poured the full measure of his scorn and
hatred, and he told Mr. Bellamy Storer, the American
Ambassador at Vienna, that ' it was necessary that Russia
should be and remain financially helpless and crippled
for a long time.' Those were her just deserts.

King Edward, though knowing nothing of these Bjorko
conversations beyond the fact that William had had a
private meeting with the Tsar, was still fuming with
rage at the enfant terrible for his mischievous interference
in Morocco, and he went for his annual cure at Marienbad
with the fixed intention of avoiding him. There was a
ludicrous side to this personal hostility, and it was fair
game for the German caricaturist who represented the
King puzzling over a map of Europe to find that route to
Marienbad which would involve the least risk of meeting
his nephew. He rejected Flushing, Lisbon, Madrid,
Monaco, etc., in favour of travelling straight to Berlin,
for the Reise-Kaiser would certainly not be there. But
there was also a serious side to their mutual antipathy, for
though it had been often and amply proved that cordial
relations between Sovereigns had no very markedly
beneficial effect on the cordiality between their nations,
the lack of them could be harmful. The Emperor's
dislike of his uncle accentuated his hostility to England,
now that he had given up any hope of alliance, though
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